know only too well how difficult it is. Do you really
expect me to run the risk of imprisonment, to stake my
whole existence ? I can't do it, Frau Schmidt, I cannot and
I dare not. And I can only warn you with all my might
against entrusting yourself to quacks. I see far too
much misery of that sort every day. Change your mind
on that point. Just remember that within you a human
being is growing who may possibly bring you great
happiness one day. A genius, perhaps; a poet, a dis-
coverer, someone great. The possibility that is growing
within you must not be frustrated. You must not be
afraid, you must hope, Frau Schmidt/*
** Yes," said Helene, getting up. How much did she
owe, she asked with parched lips. She had understood
nothing but the refusal.
Nothing, Absolutely nothing. If she would like to
put a penny in the collecting-box for orphans	
Fraulein Willfuer dragged herself away through the
waiting-room. They had already turned on the lights.
She dragged her heavy, weary body down the steps like a
sack. Rain. Wet. Blasts of wind round unfamiliar
corners. Tram-cars, squares, houses, everything dis-
torted and hopeless. And what now ? Go home ? Back
to her digs ? Back to Frau Grasmucke's searching eyes
and Gulrapp's secretly prying glances ? Back to Firilei
and to playing the comedy of a serene Helene, conscious
of the goal she was aiming at ? Oh, no ! That was not
possible. That was securely locked away behind high
barricades.
Fraulein Willfuer stumbled into a cinema. She sat
there for three hours in her wet clothes and experienced
a slight diversion, a brief sense of well-being in the midst
of her helpless perplexity. The film was about India.
The pictures were luxurious and for the moment there
was so much excitement on the screen that it was possible
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